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thereafter proceed smoothly from that new start.
He planned in his mind how this and that was
bound to be easy now that the mother had left
them. And things did really seem to be shaping
well; a specially promising omen was the luck
his girl had in finding employment with real
full-blooded gentlefolk. Juha felt such an access
of strength at that time that it was not at all hard
for him to go about with a ten-mark note in his
pocket for a week without wanting to spend it.

What Juha specially remembers about those
days is, curiously enough, that the moon shone
with unusual brightness. . . . It was the brightest
time of Juha5 s life as well. But then when the
girl died like that, everything crashed to its
former level, and Juha awoke to the old familiar
life, full from morning to eve with one thing and
another, but never satisfying. Juha had to find
something to occupy himself with, something
which, although it was only a kind of stuffing and
with a touch of absurdity at that, like dressing up
in a white collar, had to be if he was to escape
bfeing looked down on as a simpleton. As
stuffing there appeared this " temocrat " business,
which was then being preached in so many
living-rooms as before that " this matter of
salvation " had been preached.

Juha had crossed the ice and reached the
Paitula yard-gate. The house was silent and